
i z The Tragedy of Othello 

A$ well to fee the veflell thats come in, 

As to throw out our eyes for braue Othello, 

Euen till we make the Maine and th’Ayre all blue, 

An indillind regard. 

3 Gent . Come, let’s doe fo, ' 

For euery minute is expcdancy 
Ofmorearriuance. _ < Enter CafliOs 

Caf. Thankes to the valiant of this Ifle, 

That fo approue the Moore, and let the heauefts 
Giue him defence againft their Elements, 

For I haue loft him on a dangerous fea. 
oJMon. Is he well (hipt? 

Caf. His Barke is ftoutly timbcrd,and his Pilote 
Of very expert and a pprou’d allowance, 

Therefore my hope’s (not furfetted to death,) 

Stand in bold cure £ »ttr a tJMeffenger . 

Mef. A faile, a faile, a faile. 

Caf. What noyfe? 

Mtf. The Towne is empty, on the brow o’th fea. 
Stands ranckes ol people, and they cry a fayle. 

Caf My hopes doe ftiape him for the gonernement. 
a Gen , They doe difeharge the (hot of courtefie, 
Our friend at leaft. ^ fiot • 

fit/. I pray you fir goe forth 
And giue vs truth, who tis that is arriu’d. 

2 Gent. 1 (hall. Cxiti 

Mon. But good Leiutenant, is your Generali wiu’d? 
Caf. Mofl fortunately, he hath atchitu’d a maide. 
That parragons defer iption, and wild fame ; 

One that txcells the quirkesofblafoning pens ; 

And in the cfl; ntiall v-fturc of creation, 

Does beare an excellency now, who has put in? 
Enter 2 Gentleman. 

2 G ent. Tis one I ago. Ancient to the Generali ; 

He has tad moft fauourable and happy fpeedc, 

T empetts themfelues, high feas, and houling winds, 
The gu . err'd rockes, and congregated fands, 

Ttauors tnfieep’d, to clog the guiltlefle Kede, 
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the e5V / oore of Venice. 

As hauingfenfe of beauty, Zoomit 

Th ir common natures, letting goelttely by 
The diuinc Defdtmona. 

j[ on. What is (he? ^ . _ 

Caf. She that I fpake of, our great Captaincs Cap tame, 
j, c ft in the conduft of the boid Jago % 

Whofe footing hcere anticipates our thoughts 
A fenni b hcs fpeede— great lone Othello guard. 

And fwell his faile with thine owne powcrtull breath. 
That he may blefle this Bay with his tall fhippe, 

And fwiftly come to Defdemonat armes. 

Enter Defdemona, rago, Emilia, and Roderigo. 
Giue renewd fire. 

To our extinded f pirirs : 

And bring all Cypruo comfort,— O behold 
The riches of the fhip is come on (hore. 

Yc men of Cyprtu, let her h3ue your knees : 

Haile to thee Lady s and the grace of heauen, 

B fore,behinde thec,and on euery hand, 

Enwhcele thee round. 

Def. I thanke you valiant fafsio : 

What tidh gs can you tell me of my Lord? 

C*f He is not yet arriued,nor know I ought. 

But that hee’s well, and will be (hortly heere. 

E>tf O but 1 feare : — how loft you company? 

[within ] A fatle, a faile . 
Caf. The great contention of the fea and skies 
Parted our fellow (hip ; but harke, a faile. 

2 Gent. They giue their greeting to the Citadell, 

This likewife is a friend. 

Caf. Sec for the newes : 

Good Ancient, you arc welcome, welcome Miftrcffe, 

Let it not gall your patience, good 1 go. 

That I ex r cnd my manners, tis my breeding. 

That giues me this bold {taw of courtefie. 

lag. Sir, would lhe giue you fo much of her lipt, 

As of her tongue flic has bellowed on me, 
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